Of men, he needs not like us petty swords

A force behind him, but alone will hold

All Rajasthan and Agra and Gabool

From rise to set." And Baji answered him:

"Tanaji Malsure, not in this living net

Of flesh and nerve, nor in the flickering mind

Is a man's manhood seated. God within

Rules us, who in the Brahmin and the dog

Can, if He will, show equal godhead. Not

By men is mightiness achieved; Baji

Or Malsure is but a name, a robe,

And covers One alone. We but employ

Bhavani's strength, who in an arm of flesh

Is mighty as in the thunder and the storm.

I ask for fifty swords." And Malsure:

"Well, Baji, I will build thee such a pyre

As man had never yet, when we return;

For all the Deccan brightening shall cry out,

Baji the Prabhou burns!" And with a smile

The Prabhou answered: "Me thou shalt not burn.

For this five feet or more of bone and flesh,

Whether pure flame or jackals of the hills

Be fattened with its rags, may well concern

Others, not Baji Prabhou." And the Chief

With a high calmness in his shining look,

"We part, O friend, but meet again we must,

When from our tasks released we both shall run
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